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induction to the infamy of cock-fighting,
with enormous sums at stake. The quails
were charming creatures, and so readily
tamed that within four or five days after
being netted they would feed from one's
hand and follow one about. The prepara-
tion of the cock-birds for fighting, how-
ever, took quite a long time, the bird
under training being carried about by the
trainer, myself, in the orthodox muslin
bag with a circle of cane stitched into the
bottom of the bag, so that it might have
the maximum of repose in twilight in the
intervals of being made to do a sort of
Swedish drill, as one pressed it down with
one hand on to the palm of the other to
develop the muscles of its legs and to
harden its claws.
From this bloodthirstiness I was weaned
by the parental strategy which provided
first more hens than cock-birds among the
purchased quail, then by the introduction
of putatively militant partridges who
were much moie amusing when scratching
out white-ants' nests than when fighting.